Gustave Flaubert Letters

habit of putting my novels under the patronage of a beloved
name.    I dedicated the last to Fromentin.

I am waiting until it is good weather to ask you to come to
dine at Palaiseau with Goulard's Sirenne, and some other
Goulards of your kind and of mine. Up to now it has been
frightfully cold and it is not worth the trouble to come to the
country to catch a cold.

I have finished my novel, and you ?

I kiss the two great diamonds which adorn your face.

Jorje Sens

The elder Goulard is my little Lambert, it seems to me that he
is quite literary in that way.

VII.    To GUSTAVE FLAUBEBT

Palaiseau, Wednesday, 16 May, 1866

Well, my dear friend, since you are going away, and as in a
fortnight, I am going to Berry for two or three months, do try
to find time to come tomorrow Thursday. You will dine with
dear and interesting Marguerite Thuillier who is also going
away.

Do come to see my hermitage and Sylvester's. By leaving
Paris, gare de Sceaux, at 1 o'clock, you will be at my house
at 2 o'clock, or by leaving at 5, you will be there at 6, and in
the evening you could leave with my strolling players at 9 or
10. Bring the copy.1 Put in it all the criticisms which occur
to you. That will be very good for me. People ought to
do that for each other as Balzac and I used to do. That
doesn't make one person alter the other; quite the contrary, for
in general, one gets more determined in one's moi, one com-
pletes it, explains it better, entirely develops it, and that is

1 This refers to Monsieur Sylvestre, which had just appeared.
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